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Another  Marvel. 

Our  readers  will  remember  that  in  September 
last,  Mr.  William  Tinker,  of  North  Clifford, 
left  at  our  office  a  very  small  apple  tree,  a 
mere  twig  from  his  nursery,  heavily  loaded 
with  fruit.  That  so  many  fine  apples  should 
be  perfected  on  a  twig  of  three  years  growth, 
was  regarded  ns  very  strange,  and  some 
were  inclined  to  be  inorednlous,  and  wonder 
if  jt  was  not  a  branch  from  a  larger  tree.  The 
twig  was  taken  from  the  nursery  and  placed 
in  a  small  tub,  and  in  that  way  remained 
in  our  office  for  about  a  month,  Itegarding 
it  as  dead  and  worthless,  and  the  fruit  hav¬ 
ing  all  fallen  off,  the  tub  containing  the  tree 
was  at  last  removed  to  our'garden.and  placed 
upon  a  stonewall, where  it  remained  until  the 
first  week  in  April.  Upon  investigation  then 
the  twig,  to  our  surprise,  showed  signs  of 
life.  We  took  it  from  the  tub,  and  placed 
it  in  the  garden.  It  is  now  in  leaf,  with  a 
good  prospect  of  a  long  and  usefullife before 
it.  That  it  should  have  lived  under  all  the 
circumstances,  is  almost  as  great  a  marvel  as 
its  wonderful  production  of  fruit 
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